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it failed to fit; it was too small, and at last, when the best had been done, its wobbly insecurity must have been terrifying.
The girl's figure was charming, and as she stood in the entrance in her boy's costume, I remarked: "You look lovely, Annie 1"
Silently she turned her glassy, unseeing eyes toward me, while she shifted her weight swiftly from one foot to the other, opening and shutting her hands spasmodically. Romeo was on, and he joyously declared:
" My bosom's lord sits lightly in his throne! "
He then described his happy dream — I heard the words: " When but love's shadows are so rich in joy!"
And there Annie staggered forward on to the stage. " News from Verona! " cried Romeo: " How now, Balthazar ? "
Oh, well might he ask " How now ? " for, shifting from foot to foot, this stricken Balthazar was already feeling at the nape of her neck, and instead of answering the questions of Romeo about Juliet with the words:
41 Then she is well, and nothing can be ill, Her body sleeps in Capets' monument, And her immortal part with angels lives; I saw her laid low in her kindred's vault, And presently took post to tell it you: O pardon me for bringing these ill news, Since you did leave it for my office, sir/'
these were the startling statements he made in gulps and gasps:
" O-Oh, y-yes!   Sh-e's very well — and nothing's wrong;
[titter from audience, and amazement on Romeo's face]
H-her immortal parts are in a vault,
I — I saw them laid there, and come to tell you !"